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Welcome Back

THE

DOCKET
THE VILLANOVA SCHOOL OF LAW

Vol. XXVI, No. 1

September, 1989

First-Year Primer

So, you want to be a lawyer?
You've made it this far, and now
the fun begins. Before you go
diving into the law, you've got to
learn to swim. Unless you've had
some previous exposure to law,
you might find that it's best to
begin with the doggy paddle.
You'll probably discover that
studying law is unlike any other
work or study experience you may
have had. Lest you become intim
idated, remember that the study
of law is only different than other
studies. It's not necessarily more
difficult, and it's certainly not
impossible. It's just an adjust
ment. And, to hopefully facilitate
that adjustment, here are a few
tips that some of your upper class
colleagues found helpful. Once
you have the basics down, the rest
comes easy.

remember that you're all in the
same boat.
While many professors choose
their "victims" at randomly from
seating chart or roster lists, some
have patterns. You may have a
professor that assigns an "expert"
for the next class. Some professors
follow alphabetical order. Still
others have an unannounced but
perceptible pattern that you may
be able to figure out within a few
weeks. Whatever the method the
professor iises, be prepared for
class (more on how to do this
later). If you're not prepared, don't
try to explain why. Just say that
you're not prepared. But — don't
be unprepared. Not only can it
cause a lot of embarrassment in
class, but if you get behind in your
assignments, it's extremely diffi
cult to catch up. This is in part
due to the amount of material you
are learning. It's also because each
new topic is built upon the topics
you've previously learned. There's
no such thing as cramming for an
exam and ace-ing it anyway.
Again, it's not like college. We're
not learning facts. We're learning
to dissect, analyze, and conclude.
You shouldn't have a problem
with the Socratic Method if you
keep in mind that our professors
(wij^h very few exceptions) are
^aFso'Tiurhan beings.^Vhile each*
has his or her own style, a wellprepared and willing student
generally cannot be embarrassed
or harassed.
A word of warning. Often you'll
prepare for class and feel altogeth
er comfortable with the material.

speak. With little work and some
faith in yourself, you will
understand.

The Books

By now you probably know at
least two things about your books:
they're extraordinarily expensive
and they weigh more than a
Volkswagen. Since you had home
work assignments for your first
day of classes, you've found
(assuming that you did your
assignment) that the books aren't
standard texts. They are, rather,
1
^
compilations of edited appellate
court case opinions (hence the
Construction in caf.
term "casebook"). We study appel
late opinions for several reasons,
including the fact that most trial
court opinions aren't published.
The opinions are edited to include
by Michelle T. Wirtner
only that part of the opinion that
Law students may look forward
deals specifically with the topic
to several improvements to Garey
that you are studying. Unrelated
The Classes
Hall this fall. Dean Garbarino
In a word, the classes here at
discussion on other issues that
reports that during summer
may have also been before the
law school are different. In college,
recess the cafeteria was renovated
we could sit back and absorb (or
court have been edited out to avoid
and a 15 unit computer lab was
confusion.
not absorb, as we saw fit) the
built in Room 36.
information that was flung at us.
The casebooks may contain
Second and Third Years will be
It was a pretty one-sided discus
some text, which is especially
pleased to find that a new ven
sion. Here, the professors use
helpful as an introduction to new
tilation and air conditioning sys
what's called the Socratic Method.
topics. There are also notes fol
tem has been installed in the
Technically, it's an interaction
lowing the main cases. Read them.
cafeteria. Dean Garbarino charac
They expand on the issues treated
between professor and student.
terizes this effort as Phase I of a
Realistically, for some the Socratic
in the main cases, and it's not
long term plan to update and
Method is the cruelest invention
unusual for some professors_to
replace.tlie.buildings' ventilation
he downfall of tRe gulllcF '
call bri^fudenfs to discuss n6t?''^systeim/TKe'cMng and lighting
cases, or even to put a hypothetical
tine. Being singled out of a crowd
fixtures of the cafeteria have also
is bad enough, but the typical first
situation that appeared in the
been refurbished to make the
year fear is that you're going to
notes on an exam.
room more pleasant. Unfortunate
say something wrong or stupid.
The Courts
ly, such construction carried on
Don't worry. Your classmates
Sometimes it can be confusing
into the month of September,
know (or will soon know) what it's
when you try to figure out the
forcing students to seek alternate
like to be put on the spot —
judicial system after not ever
places to hang out and grab coffee.
having to deal with it before.
Library director William James
There are two judicial systems in
our country. They are parallel
systems — that means that
neither system is superior to the
August 24, 1989 marked the
other. The state system is first
beginning of a new academic year
comprised of trial-level courts.
as over two hundred and twenty
The state appellate courts review
future attorneys entered the Law
the trial courts' decisions and may
School. These eager students
affirm, reverse, or modify the
came from as far as California and
lower courts' decision. The state
the state of Washington. A total
supreme courts review the appel
of nineteen states were represent
late courts' review of the trial
ed in the first-year class, with
courts' decision. Simple, right?
fifty-eight percent of the students
The federal system is similar:
residing in Pennsylvania.
trial courts (called District
The educational background of
Courts), appellate courts (called
this entering class was quite
Circuit Courts), and the Supreme
diverse. Twelve percent of the
Court. While anyone can bring
new students were political
suit in the proper state court,
The first warning sign.
science majors, with English
there are limitations on the type
majors ranking second with elev
But then, in class, you suddenly of case that may be brought in
en percent. Typical majors
have the oddest sensation that the federal court. You'll learn about
included economics, history,
professor is talking about a case these limitations in Civil
accounting and psychology. In
that you've never heard of. Again, Procedure.
addition, students came from
Studying THE LAW
relax. This is perfectly jiormal.
such diverse disciplines as chem
You'll probably hear your pro
It's even to be expected. If you feel
istry, engineering, nursing and
lost, one suggestion is to stop fessors' frustrated pleas to your
trying so hard. Put down your pen class to stop trying to learn THE
and listen — if you miss some LAW. THE LAW is a lay person's
ihB DOCKET
thing you can always get the notes concept of the absolute, right-orVILLANOVA LAW SCHOOL
from a friend. Very often you'll wrong, yes-or-no, black-and-white
VILLANOVA, PA. 19085
walk into class believing that you solution to a problem. THE LAW
understand a particular concept, may not exist. The real legal
walk out thinking that you've lost solution to any problem depends
your marbles, only to discover on many factors. The solution
during the next class that the may change when a problem
professor has tied it all up into varies even so slightly. Lawyers
a
neat
little bundle of don't learn THE LAW. Lawyers
learn to analyze fact situations
understanding.
There are several theories on and apply the existing, if some
why this occurs: the newness of what conflicting, case law to come
the material, nerves, inadequate to a conclusion that benefits the
or inappropriate studying. Wha client. That's it. There are very
tever the reason, remember that few "bright line rules" or "black
in law school we begin to think letter law" as THE LAW is often
r;
1
4-.
differently. Unlearning our prior called.
r "«
A Realistic Approach
thought processes and learning
When you begin to study, have
new ones is something that we
haven't done since we learned to
(Continued on page 7)

brings the roof down.

New This Fall
reports the opening of a new
fifteen unit computer lab in Room
36 (formerly the Staff Lounge)
across from the vending lounge.
Last year, the dearth of P.C.'s in
the library placed students relying
upon the library computers for
legal writing assignments and
other projects in a bind. The
problem grew especially marked
when First Year memoranda and
briefs were due.
The Room 36 Computer Lab
was designed to meet the increas
ing student demand for P.C.'s. It
_wiU house fifteen
computers,
dght dot matrix printers and two
laser jet printers. Lexis and Westlaw terminals will remain in the
library computer room (as will
existing P.C.'s). Mr. James states,
however, that the Room 36 P.C.'s
will eventually be networked to a
database which will include Lexis
and Westlaw.

Class of '92 Stats
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Undue
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music. Six first-year students
possessed master's degrees and
one possessed a doctorate. Two
medical doctors entered this firstyear class.
Ninety different undergraduate
institutions from Arizona State
University to Yale University
were represented in the entering
class. Villanova led the list with
seventeen alumni members and
Pennsylvania State University
ranked second with fourteen. The
University of Pennsylvania
ranked third with thirteen alumni
members.
As of August 17, over fifty-two
percent of this class was female
and forty-seven percent was male.
Eight percent of the class was over
the age of thirty and twenty-six
percent was over the age of
twenty-five.
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EDITORIAL
Non-Career
Opportunities
Law school lasts three years. Right now, they may seem like
three of the longest, most excruciating years imaginable, and
they perhaps can be. But they do not have to be. You can spend
your tenure here commuting between the library and class and
home, eating, sleeping, drinking, living the law in preparation
for finals. Such dedication may or may not manifest itself in
your grades. In three years' time, you will be out, ready to
undertake what will hopefully be your career's work.
But you will be missing out. Law school provides you with
some opportunities that will not be available to the lawyer in
the Real World. For one thing, you have the luxury of thinking,
without having to achieve a given result. There's no pressure
to bill a client, or negotiate a settlement, or win a case. You
have the opportunity to learn conceptually, if not practically.
You may learn historically, understanding where the law has
been and where it may go. You can debate, discuss, dissect legal
theories and arguments. You can pursue such areas as you find
interesting, for interest's sake, and not because you have to write
a memo on it for a senior partner.
This is a point which is all too easily overlooked when one
thinks about getting a job. If the only reason you came to law
school was for the money, this advice will probably not hit home.
But if you came here in some part because of a real interest
in the study and practice of law, make the effort to keep from
developing the blinders which focus our gazes solely on the
material on which we are to be graded, for the sole purpose
of achieving a grade. In the long run, it will be worth it.

The Ancient Myth
Okay, here we are, stepping into the starting blocks for a new
year. We have some eager, fresh-faced rookies, the new first
year class, surging with the adrenaline of taking on an entirely
new academic challenge. They do not know what to expect or
how they will react. There is a lot of excitement, and more than
a little fear. The year ahead holds promise, frustration, elation,
and more than a couple headaches. It will be an interesting run.
Second years return, now a little more worldly and a lot wiser.
They now know the ropes, and are ready to do some serious
climbing. They'd better be, because they are going to have a
lot of climbing to do. Third years saunter in, fresh off meaningful
summer legal employment, now aware that what they have been
taught in law school is not necessarily what they need to know
"out there." They are more primed to hand out resumes and
interview than go to class. But go to class they will, albeit
complaining loudly. So there it is, the law school paradigm which
has been repeated year in, year out, at law schools all over the
country. First year, they scare you to death; second year, they
work you to death; third year they bore you to death. This year
at Villanova should be no different. And so it goes.

Examining Finals
Schedules
This year. Temple Law School is allowing students to
individually schedule all their finals Over a three-week period
in December. Delaware School of Law gives its students the
final exam schedule at course selection time. But at V.L.S.,
students learn of when their exams are scheduled only a few
weeks prior to finals. This really does not make sense.
Possibly there is merit to the argument that students will
select courses based on where the exams fall. But realistically,
even if that were the case, where's the beef? It is axiomatic
that all courses offered by the law school are valid academic
exercises in which relevant and useful legal information is
imparted by a qualified professor. Given that, what is so
undesirable as taking into consideration the finals scheduling
burdens that taking certain courses will create? By the time
a student reaches law school, he or she is presumably mature
enough to determine which courses to take based on a myriad
of meaningful factors, such as general or career interest or
preference for the professor. It has even been known to happen
that students select courses based on what they could fit into
their schedule. Denying the students the opportunity to weigh
exam scheduling into that equation is underestimating the
caliber of students here at V.L.S.
Given the almost total emphasis of finals in formulating
students' grades, it seems ludicrous that a student's academic
performance could come down to simply having a poorlydistributed finals schedule (even with the rescheduling rules in
effect). One's grades should be a function of one's aptitude and
effort, not due to a favorable or disastrous finals schedule over
which the student has no control. Allowing students to know
the finals schedule before course selection at least allows them
to know what to expect. They would, perhaps, be digging their
own graves, but at least the shovel would be in their own hands.

EDITORIAL
by Lisa Kmiec

And so begins another academic
year here at Villanova Law. For
the most part it may be pretty
much like last year. And the year
before that. And maybe even the
year before that, although I
couldn't testify to that,since I was
but a blissfully ignorant working
person not yet aware of the adven
tures in store for me here at Garey
Hall. For some reason, the cliche
"the more things change, the
more they stay the same" comes
to mind. While I try to avoid
cliches like the plague, I often find
myself dissecting a cliche to
discover exactly how it got to be
a cliche. I mean, if a saying
weren't true, would it ever have
been used to death? Or would it
simply have faded into the
thankfully-forgotten realm of "a
thousand points of light?"
The more things change, the
more they stay the same. Have
you seen that commercial for
some foreign car that monopolizes
both on the nostalgia fad and on
Reaganite "good feelings" propa
ganda? You know the one: the
urbane announcer coos; "It was
a time when style was in style"
and "People felt good about them
selves" in a kind of past-present
mix? Accompanying these state
ments are pastoral images of
white upper-middle class subur
ban family life: kids playing
basketball in Fab-white tee-shirts;
young yuppies in love, and the
like. It's the sort of mutant off
spring you'd get if for some reason
you mated My Three Sons with
thirtysomething. I find that
commercial intriguing and nau
seating at the same time. From
a marketing standpoint it's fab

ulous: sell a totally impractical car

to those who can afford to be
totally impractical.
But from a social standpoint it's
appalling: style is in style? What
on earth does that mean? That
style is no longer a matter of
personal preference? That to be in
style you must have a mostly
fiberglass twoseater in fire engine
red, wear Polo and Anne Klein,
drink blush wine and eat oat bran?
Is the American Dream now
mandatory?
Now, don't get me wrong. I
know it's just a commercial and
the ad execs don't care what their
commercial says about the social
and political state of society. The
thing that bothers me is that it
works. People swallow that kind
of mindless media pablum and ask

for more.
As far as I know, style never
went out of style. But then again,
I was raised to believe that people
should be judged by who they are,
and not what they have. That the
definition of class was "grace
under pressure," and not "Amex
Gold." That a person was a
success if he or she Uved life in
contentment rather than in per
petual pursuit of more.
The more things change, the
more they stay the same. Televi
sion images perplex me. Let's
compare two classics: Leave It
To Beaver vs. The Honeymooners. Ward Cleaver is some
kind of briefcase-carrying, tiewearing executive.
Ralph
Kramden is a lunchbox-toting.

The "In" thing
now is to lust
over money
and status.
uniform-wearing bus driver. Ward
is wise, reserved and authorita
tive. Ralph is foolhardy, obnoxious
and self-important. June Cleaver
wears pearls, pillbox hats, and
white three-button gloves. Alice
Kramden wears housedresses and
sensible shoes. They both, of
course, wear aprons, though that
really is not a part of this discus
sion. June is demure and deferen
tial. Alice is shrill and shrewish.
Even their names betoken their
social standing; Ward and June
belong at the country club. Ralph
and Alice belong at the bowling
alley.
While it may make great
comedy, I believe it's class exploi
tation. Everybody wishes their
family was as perfect as the
Cleavers, and we sure are happy
that we're nothing like those
Kramdens. Modern television
isn't immune to the marketability
of class exploitation. We used to
just lust over sex. The "in" thing
now is to lust over money and
status. Two inexplicably popular
shows come immediately to mind.

Lifestyles of the Rich and
Famous invites us to drool over

what we don't have and capital
izes on envy. (Funny, I always
thought that envy was one thing

I didn't enjoy feeling.) Then
there's Wheel of Fortune. We
laugh at how much that ceramic
dalmatian costs, but we'd proba
bly choose it, too. What I want to
know is what is a senior citizen
living in an apartment going to do
with a chrome-plated hot tub?
Only recently have working
class people been allowed to enter
tain us without being exploited in
the process. Thank heavens
Roseanne has shown us that you
needn't be rich and thin to have
good sex.
The phenomena of class dispar
ity is hardly new. In the sixties,
you were out if you were over
thirty and weren't named "Hib
iscus." So all that's happening
now is a swing back to those
complacent fifties when it really
was hip to be square. Sure there
were those who dared to be dif
ferent. James Dean is a prime
example. But I believe that Dean's
popularity stemmed from his
being so different that he was
almost foreign. Then, when he
died speeding along in a sportscar,
everyone said, "See? That's what
happens when you don't live like
Wally Cleaver."
In the eighties, we're again told
that anyone could attain class.
Why, every morning when we
wake up, we have the potential
to become the main character in
a rags-to-riches, pick-yourself-upby-the-bootstraps Horatio Alger
story. Which is fine, except we're
not ever told what someone with
out bootstraps can do. I don't
think that Ralph and Alice had
bootstraps. Golly, Wally and the
Beav sure did.
The more things change, the
more they stay the same. Some
thing else that confuses me is tfiS
resurgence of tie-dye. While I'm
too young to remember it the first
time around, I'm amazed that
middle-class kids are spending
upwards of $20 for tie-dyed tee
shirts and sweats. I mean, when
you can buy three. Fruit of the
Looms for $6.49 and a pack of Rit
dye for $L99, why do people insist
on spending a lot of money at
trendy "old is new" stores? Aren't
they just paying for the fad? I
knew a young man who was both
amazed and appalled that I actu
ally knew how to tie-dye. Person
ally, I was amazed and appalled
that he spent $14.99 on a tie-dyed
Hanes tee shirt and $40.00 on preripped jeans. I see teenagers all
over this area walking around
(Continued on page 7)
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Undue Process: Do the Write Thing
by B.S. Finkel
Note: For all of you new readers
— incoming IL's and those of you
who've finally realized that no
subscription fee is necessary to read
Tke Docket — Undue Process is
a monthly, humor column which
pokes fun at some area or other of
the law school experience. For those
of you who have read it regularly
for the last two years, yeah, that's
what I've been trying to do all along.
So okay, you guys, stop with the
cards and letters, I wasn't really
serious when I suggested that the
highest court in the land was named
as a tribute to Diana Ross, and I
realize that there is no Justice Doris
Day O'Connor, and even if there
were, she wouldn't concur by writ
ing "Case sera, sera." But the rest
of what I said still stands.
Shakespeare was a classic Eng
lish writer. He wrote phrases like
"Neither a borrower nor a lender
be, for loan oft loses both itself
and friend, and borrowing dulls
the edge of husbandry" and
"Friends, Romans, countrymen,
lend me your ears." Or perhaps
that last remark was by Van
Gogh. At any rate, Shakespeare
was, obviously, constantly in debt
and obsessed with borrowing. Had
Shakespeare practiced Legal Writ
ing instead of Enghsh writing, he
would likely have been much
better off financially, and almost
certainly would have owned a
house with a real roof and
wouldn't have had to wear that
funny frilled collar.
You can forget all that Shakes
peare stuff now that you're in law
school (unless you appear on
Jeopardy, and then the answer is
more likely than not "Who was
Ophelia?"). File-away everything
you used to know about similes
(example: a simile is like a met
aphor), grammatical rules like no
ilUtAea (iteyl Bttrmw i
participle back up where it
belongs, buddy!), the collected
works of the dead poet your
English teacher did her thesis on
— sorry, didn't mean to dangle my
participle there - the dead poet
upon whom your English teacher
did her thesis. Hmmm. Makes it
sound like she used him for a
writing table. But it doesn't
matter, either way. Just forget it
all. Stick it somewhere behind
your long-term storage shed, with
the Michael Jackson "Thriller"
video and the Don Johnson pastelcolored face stubble.
All that stuff is English writ
ing. It's not the same as Legal
Writing. English writing differs
from Legal Writing like English
muffins differ from, uh. Legal
Muffins. In English writing, they
force-fed you useless concepts like
allusion, metaphors, illiteration,
foreshadowing, digressions, soliloquys, and, perhaps most impor-

Letter to the
Editors
To the Editor:
I am writing to recount a story
that starts like a nightmare, but
ends like a fairytale. Hopefully, it
will help to dispell some of the
myths among the first year class
as to the 'cut throats' in law
school.
My story begins in April — the
Wednesday before the Friday
which was the last day of classes
for the Spring semester. Being the
conscientious student that I am,
I arrived at my home in Ardmore
at about 1:00 a.m. after spending
a night at the library studying and
working on my outlines. Well, I
was somewhat groggy at 1 a.m.
and I decided that, because I lived
in a nice neighborhood, I could
leave my briefcase in the car until
the morning when I left for school.
My briefcase contained all of my
outlines.
As you may have guessed by

f'fj'

tantly. Cliff Notes:
Chapter 11
The clouds hung in the air, big
and white, shaped like whales.
(The clouds, that is; the air wasn't
shaped like anything, except
maybe something with whale
shapes cut out of it.) An albatross
hurtled through the clouds, punc
turing the biggest, whitest one
like a harpoon striking it. (Melville
is using foreshadowing here;
foreshadowing, as you recall from
Chapter 1, "The Whale Symbol
izes Nature," is your sign of
quality literature.) Captain Ahab,
on the prow of the boat as was
thought about how he lost his leg
to the white whale. It was in a
card game. "That darn whale. I
still don't know how he filled that
inside straight. The odds against
a white whale doing that must be
astronomical."
Points for Discussion:
1) Where did Moby Dick learn
to play cards?
2) What did he use to hold the
cards?
3) And what kind of a name is
Moby Dick, anyway?
4) Or Ahab, for that matter?
5) Is a whale really a mammal,
or what?
Now that you're in law school,
you can forget about all those old
useless concepts. There's an
entire Blue Book full of new
useless concepts for you to learn.
The Blue Book is the handbook
containing several of the Legal
Writing Rules you'll need to do
proper Legal Writing, arranged in
now, my car was broken into
during the night and my briefcase
was stolen — along with all of my
course outlines. There I was at
7:30 a,m. the day before the last
day of classes with all of my
outlines gone! I was a wreck! I
reported the incident to the police,
talked to the proper authorities at
the law school and resigned myself
to starting all over again from
scratch. That was the nightmare
part of my story — the kind of
thing I will tell for years to come.
This horrible story spread
throughout the second year class
by the end of the day on Thursday.
That night was a wash for me.
I was too strung out to get any
work done, so I went out to dinner,
rented a video and decided to get
to work the next day. When I got
to school on Friday, my friends,
and even people I didn't know very
well, were extremely nice and
sympathetic. I was offered out
lines from my classmates in each
of my classes. I actually got
offered 4-5 of my classmate's own

But that same blockbuster
Roseanne headline can easily be
turned into an even-handed,
MlNfiXiplL
unemotional,
boring-as-theFamily-Channel
statement
through the magic of Legal
Writing:
Issue: Whether plaintiff husband
is entitled, under state law, to half
the income of defendant wife, as
a result of said defendant's invol
•pCSlfeN*'
vement with named third parties.
cut AHNow that sounds, well, about as
interesting as waiting in the
VI IIW
express line behind that same
(CcCcT^iC'^
damn woman. It doesn't convey
the visceral excitement, the shock
ing detail, the juicy bits or even
make the slightest mention of
Roseanne's weight (which is, of
course, what everyone in the
courtroom really wants to know).
And that is the magic of Legal
Writing, to take something that
may be of interest to everyone who
SWIT
reads magazines while waiting to
have their hair styled or their
?oi>v
iWWJ.eT
muffler installed, and painstak
ingly rephrase it so that the only
THEM6: FlMKft,
people who wouldn't use the paper
on which it is written to rest
IM«T;
under their beverage glasses to
keep the coffee table from getting
rings are other lawyers and judges
an easy-to-follow, readily access on. You'll learn not to trust Legal
ible random fashion. Note right Writing professors soon enough. (and probably not even the
judges).
off that there are no white whales Fortunately, the secretaries will
Once you get the hang of Legal
in the Blue Book. You won't be still do the typing.
Writing,
you may want to dress
frustrated by the interminable
Some basic legal-writing "doc
up the end product a bit with some
sighting of whales; instead you'll uments" (a technical legal-writing
be wailing about the interminable term meaning "thingies") are high-level legal terminology. Then
again, you may want to go catch
frustrating cites. In English writ called "pleadings," "complaints"
a movie. In either case, by way
ing, nature is symbolized by a and "answers." It sure makes it
of
warning, here are a few words
great white whale which Captain sound like Legal Writing is mostly
Ahab pursues for the better part whining and backtalk. That's that are either inappropriate for
use in high-quality (read: multi
of three hundred pages; in the about right.
syllabic) Legal Writing, or terms
Blue Book, nature is symbolized
Here are some short examples:
by "Nat." Melvillecould've shaved Pleadings: Go to Gator's on a that less-experienced legal writers
over 100 pages off Moby Dick if Thursday night. Listen to what often misuse in their briefs (and
he would've followed that one the slight, pimply-faced psuedo- probably also when they're wear
simple Blue Book rule. But, of preppy is saying to the gum- ing other undergarments):
Pursuant — How not to use: The
IJU
* .„-»^iii|t)liWrii'ii')^a-^rifinpitipi hiiiijiaa Wftjtrrffiij.
ice officer caugHt up with the
ritmg comes m many/ pleadmg.
a little
pleading, Stick
a tide"' around a
forms; in addition to the many longer, and you'll hear her say suspect at the corner, whereupon
forms, you will also find Legal "Get lost, you little weed-wacker!" the pursuant tackled the pursuee.
King's Bench — Uh-uh. This is
Writing comes in memos, briefs, That is, of course, the answer.
wills, and other things that I can't Complaints: My feet are killing just plain incorrect, and you'll
reveal to you until after you pass me. It's not so much the heat as show your ignorance by citing it.
the secret initiation. A memo is the humidity. I don't get this Legal Everyone knows kings sit on
not what you thought it was back Writing stuff at all. The waitress thrones, not benches.
Writs — Never confuse these
before you came to the world of just called me a weed-wacker.
Legal Writing. It used to be that
What is Legal Writing all about, with Nabisco Ritz crackers. For
a memo was a short note from one really? (Or, for that matter, what one thing, you'll learn, when you
co-worker to another to let the is sentence structure all about, have to swallow a particularly
other person know what was really?) Let's take a headline from long one, everything on a writ
going on. These were traditionally a leading publication. The does not taste great.
typed by secretaries. Legal Writ National Unquieter ("leading" in Said — An expression which
ing memos are concise explica the sense that they are currently modifies a reference to a party in
tions of relevant fact patterns or well ahead of the other tabloids a case, used much like a normal
examinations of pertinent legal in the number of lawsuits against person would use the word "that."
theories relating to a given para them by Hollywood stars): So instead of "that defendant"
digm or causal analysis. In other "Roseanne dumps hubby of twelve (which is how normal, non-legalwords, nobody exactly knows years for boy toys, irate loser writing types would say it — the
what they are or what they're hubby brings big bucks lawsuit." fools!), we legal writers would say
supposed to be for. Oh, sure, your The poor schnook's lament, as "said defendant." Unfortunately,
Legal Writing professor will tell reported by the Unquieter's crack this can lead to some confusion,
staff: "I was the only one willing as the following illustration
you memos are short notes from
one co-worker to another to let the to look at her naked before she shows. How not to use in a
other person know what's going
became a big star, when she was sentence: Said defendant to the
only big, and now that she's plaintiff, "Get lost, you little
weed-wacker!"
really
big — I mean, famous —
outlines in each of my classes! In
Bailiff
— Improper usage: You'll
she's running around with an
addition, I was asked if I wanted
need bailiff you get arrested.
entire
male
exotic
dance
troupe,
to join numerous study groups,
the Chippenputtses, who are too Scenario — Pronunciation seems
and someone even offered the use
young
to even remember Michael to be the problem here. I suggest
of her apartment for studying. It
you change pews.
Jackson's 'Thriller' or Don John
really seemed as though everyone
Weed-wacker — Get lost!
son's
pastel-colored
facial
stubble.
was generally sympathetic and
Fail to heed these rules or insist
Unknown to Roseanne, before our
concerned and that they were
on continuing your writing in the
marriage
went
sour,
I
took
several
willing to really give of themselves
English language, and you will
rolls of photos of her standing
to help me out. That was a great
end up wearing silly frilled collars
naked in our bomb shelter. Unless
feeling.
or chasingan elusive white whale,
she comes back to me, I will be
So there's the fairytale ending
trying to fill a natural straight to
forced to accept the six-figure fees
— but it gets better. You see I got
beat his full boat. That's about all
offered by major men's magazines
a call from the police on the
I
can tell you, at least until the
like Playboy, Penthouse, and
following Wednesday and it seems
Cliff Notes people come out with
Hustler in exchange for my prom
someone had found my briefcase
something on Legal Writing. As
ise never to publish these photos."
— complete with outlines — in
Shakespeare would tell you if he
Stuff like this doesn't grow on
their garbage and had called the
were alive today, perhaps the
trees. (That's a fact; I believe
police. So as of Wednesday night,
biggest difference between Eng
slime actually grows on pond
a full week before my first exam,
lish writing and Legal Writing is
surfaces.) But you must admit, it
I had all of my own outlines back!
reflected in the pay stubs of
does give you something more
The moral of the story is don't
lawyers and English majors. Of
interesting than the gum rack to
believe all of the rumors about the
course, he'd use words like "odd
casually glance at while you wait
type of people attorneys are,
bodkins" and "nunnery," so you
in the express line behind that
because last Spring, many of the
probably wouldn't understand
same
damn
woman
you
always
students at Villanova law proved
what he meant anyway. Then
end up behind who inexplicably
those rumors wrong.
he'd ask you for a fiver. I'd tell
thinks her seventeen items qualify
Scott Scheele
him what I'm telling you: You
under the "five items or less"
Class of '90
want to strike it rich? Get out
standard.
there, and start pleading.
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Depends On Whose Corner You're In
By Suzanne Bender
"I'm gonna shovel so much
smoke up his judicial ass that
he won't know what hittum!"
— Partner, Philadelphia law firm
Shortly after creating the ste
reotypical first-year law student,
Shappy Lipshitz, and chronicling
her rise from lowly pre-esquire
with no job history and pathetic
grades, I acquired a summer
position in a Philadelphia law
firm. Unashamedly, Shappy bold
ly penned an anti-cover letter,
lx)rrowing only the first two lines
from the Placement Office's sug
gested version of a (grovelling,
humiliating) cover letter. Inciden
tally, should we all ape, more or
less, that version, we should all
appear remarkably similar on
paper. Shappy knew this and,
despite her inconsistent resume
(which included, rather paradox
ically, undergraduate education
at Harcum Junior College and a
Marshall scholarship at Cam
bridge University), she chose to
write only one letter and fill it
with truth and trust, which is
what she did ("Dear Mr. So-andso: I am a first-year law student
at Villanova. I'm exhausted... no
one will marry me ... all the male
law students are either married,
'taken,' drug addicts or monks ...
etc."). Her brazen soul-searching
honesty won her a place at and
an engagement ring from a pres
tigious law firm in Center City.
The vast benefits of her job offer
included her own office, secretary,
fax number, free room and board
in the eldest partner's mini-estate
in Gladwyne, and a salary of
$1500 per week. The point is,
simply, to dare to be different.
After spending one late April
evening scanning MartindaleAe.Mbi:ao.J ^elected,
one person to test Shappy Lipshitz's theory on. As luck or fate
(whatever) would have it, the
person I chose went to the same
college as I and is also a Villanova
Law graduate. This really is luck
or fate (whatever). Utilizing Shappy's method, I wrote a bizarre
anti-cover letter, although I chose
not to mention anything about my
marital status. I remember think
ing, "Gee, if I get an interview
from this letter, I'll really have to
laugh." I was not offered an
interview; I was offered a job
instead. The Shappy Lipshitz
method is tried and true.
"Some women are such
bitches..." — Librarian, Jenkins
law library
I arrived fifteen minutes late for
my first day of work. The recep
tionist smiled. The office manager
appeared and instructed me to
"sign in." I wrote 9:00 after my
name. She peered over my
shoulder (which always struck me
as rather odd since I am 511" and
she is barely 5'0") and said, "You
didn't come in at 9:00. You came
in at 9:30." I looked over at the
grandfather clock and then at my
watch. It was 9:16. Perceptively,
I realized it was too soon in my
legal career to start something. I
said, "Oh. I'm sorry. You're
right." She then had me fill out
tax forms, gave me a pad of time
sheets and a dictating log and sat
me in a conference room with Paul
and Andy, two other law clerks.
"Hey," said Andy blandly. "Hi!
I'm Paul!" said Paul, jumping up
and proffering his outstretched
hand. "Christ, what a jerk," I
thought.
Paul and I were put in Lynn's
office. Lynn was on a maternity
leave. We liked her office. We were
on a high floor and had a tremend
ous view of the river, the Ben
Franklin Bridge and Camden."
Paul bought me a cinnamon bun.
It was then that I decided he
wasn't a jerk after all. And I was
right. I bought him Mickey Mouse
ears. Then one day, Lynn
returned. She seemed rather cross

at first. 1 muttered something
During the first week, all of the
about "postpartum depression" to law clerks summarized medical
Paul. He said no; she adopted her records of plaintiffs who claimed
baby. On reflection, I suppose I, cardiac and pulmonary afflictions
too, would be rather cross if I from alleged exposure to asbestos.
returned to my office only to find We were defense side. The major
two young groveling law clerks ity of claims seemed spurious,
pawing all my stuff, rummaging although the legitimately afflicted
through my drawers, playing few were deserving of tremendous
with my rolodex, and wondering sympathy. It is an awful thing to
"who is this woman whose stuff spend most of one's adult life
we're plundering." We had no working in a tire plant (or wher
choice but to move over to the ever), unwittingly exposing one's
other side of the office.
self to the dangers of asbestos
The Other Side: The office . products while the manufacturers
takes up nearly an entire floor of of asbestos products were well
the PSFS building. The office is aware of the potentially lethal
a large rectangle with attorneys' threat of such products. It seems
offices around the perimeter, and a hideous betrayal.
conference rooms, receptionist's
"The plaintiff complained of
desk, waiting room and file room a sharp pain after being
in the middle. There are four struck in the mandible by an
partners. Each has a corner office. errant golf bail."
Each corner is its own entity.
Torts: One afternoon while
Each consists of a partner, law dictating a letter about an asbestos
clerk(s), secretaries, associates, plaintiff (we represented the
and two corners have paralegals. defense) to an insurance company,
Originally, I was on Jonathan's I turned to Paul and said, "I bet
side, in his corner. It was peaceful this guy doesn't live to see his
and pleasant. Jonathan tends to trial." He had spent three or four
be peaceful, couth, and pleasant years in and out of hospitals
(although it took him a month to (suffering from lung lesions,
learn his clerks' names. I was masses, bilateral interstitial fibro
"Susan" until July. Frank LaSal- sis, pleural plaques, etc.). I came
via was, alternately, Frank LaRus- to the last page of the medical
so and Frank Salvi, and a third summary, from which I had been
clerk, Wendy Natalone from Tem dictating, and the last line on the
ple Law, was Julie or Natalie page was: "Plaintiff expired in
Wendalone). There is something Graduate Hospital on September
about Jonathan that is occasion 23,1986." The man had only been
ally remarkably endearing. I don't in his early sixties when he
know what it is. Anyway, those "expired." (Reading autopsy
were the good days. Then Lynn reports on asbestos plaintiffs is
returned, and the only other enough to clinically depress
vacant office was on The Other anyone). I got up and muttered,
Side. Reluctantly, but faced with "I can't take this anymore" and
no options, we moved to The went out into the hall to pace. A
Other Side. The view was of the secretary interrupted to inform
Rouse Building, Ben Franklin, the me that Hector had arrived.
Art Museum-to the right, and th&.^..nGeraldo:"Shit!4 yelled. (Cleap--.
refineries to the left. Our office ly, the use of stentorian obscen
was in the corner of the most ities was proper protocol on The
physically imposing partner, call Other Side). No one even looked
him "P.i.p."
up. Geraldo is a Puerto Rican drug
"Some people who are large addict/dealer, who caught his
and huge like that, well, they hands in the mold of a rubber boot
often have attitude problems making machine. We are suing for
to compensate for the fact foreign manufacturer of the
that they're blimps." — Librar machine, its American subsidiary,
ian, Jenkins Law Library
et al. It is magnificently ironic
He is an elephant of a man with (the Lord does indeed work in
a booming voice, a short temper, mysterious ways) that Geraldo,
and an absurd penchant for his who is an irresponsible, probably
speaker phone. In the middle of homicidal (he had a screw driver
an ordinary afternoon, he would sticking out of his front pocket —
suddenly roar sundry four-letter I asked him if it was a weapon),
expletives which filled the office drug addicted, prevaricating crim
with their tremendous volume. At inal, who sells cocaine to small
first, and quite naturally I think, children, will make lots of money
Paul and I were stunned^ Even on this product liability case.
tually, we learned to enjoy it, and Geraldo had not showered in days.
whenever we knew Pip was His nails were black. He wore
around, we'd keep our door open unlaced high top sneakers and a
with the hope of hearing some shiny black Adidas sweat suit. He
elephantine gem, such as "EVE arrived only two days and four
RYONE IN HERE'S AN hours late for his appointment. He
ASSHOLE!!! AND I DON'T responded variously to my ques
MEAN THAT PERSONALLY, tions. If I repeated a question, he
CELESTE (his secretary).!" We gave a different answer each time.
were often treated to both sides He was consistently inconsistent.
of his telephone conversations. My encounter with Geraldo was
The volume of his speaker phone, a meaningful experience...
like everything else about him,
... constitutes "minimum
was big. While discussing a case contacts" between the
with a woman, presumably a defendant and the forum state
client, he interrupted her: "Will such that the exercise of juris
you excuse me? I have to go to the diction "does not offend 'tra
men's room. Bye!" He clicked her ditional notions of fair play
off and, grinning, I watched him and substantial justice.' "
saunter swiftly down the hall, the Asahi Metal Ind. Co., Ltd. v.
width of his body filling the Superior Court, 107 S.Ct. 1026,
corridor, his fingers nervously quoting International Shoe
toying with his belt loops. He Co. v. Washington, 326 U.S.
returned twenty minutes later.
310,316 (1945), quoting Milliken
He had a law clerk too. Her V. Meyer, 311 U.S. 457, 463
name was "Staci," and she was (1940).
a first-year at Penn. Staci and I
Towards the end of my first
went to Westlaw training together week, I was told to write a motion
and there, we bumped into one of to dismiss for lack of personal
Staci's classmates, another girl jurisdiction. One of the associates
with an "i" in her name, Randi. suggested I reread International
Randi wore her Phi Beta Kappa Shoe, Volkswagon, Hanson v.
key on a gold chain around her Denckla, Kulko, etc. I did. Then
neck. I felt left out.
1 remembered the Asahi Metal
I got over it almost immediately. case. I — get this — reread
Staci told me Pip was a "teddy sections of the case book and the
bear." I almost peed in my pants. horn book. Suddenly, the (by and
I mean really.
large) mish-mash of first year civil

procedure seemed to resemble
something sensible.
One afternoon, Jonathan came,
into my office and told me "we"
wanted to depose an attorney, but
he refused, claiming "privileged
information" and "work product."
Jonathan told me to find out
everything I could about those
things and meet him in his office
in half an hour. Out came the horn
book (which ultimately ended up
on Jonathan's lap) and the Fed.
Rules of Civ. Pro. John Cannon
was right: Civil Procedure is the
most important course. It is the
specter which pervades nearly
every aspect of legal practice. It
doesn't really click when you're
lectured at in class, cringing,
praying you won't be called on.
(Actually and fortunately. Cannon
rarely felt the need to play Socratic
games).
Contracts: I worked on a case
in which a church board hired a
contractor to "point" the church's
facade. The written "contract"
between the church and the con
tractor consisted of one paragraph
which stated only that the con
tractor was hired by the church
to point the facade for a certain
fee. That's it. The contractor
proceeded to work on the church.
The church board became dissat
isfied (later, after they met with
their attorney, they claimed they
had been dissatisfied because the
contractor had not performed in
a "timely and workmanlike
manner"). They told him to cease
work. He resisted, so they came
to an oral agreement. Thecontrac
tor continued working on the
church. The church board told
him to take a hike. He sued the
church board for the original
contract price even though he
hadn't coiii|>leted the work. Who- <
wins? Consider all possible
answers. If the contractor wins,
what damages will he be compen
sated for? Actually, the case went
to arbitration. The church lost.
The contractor was awarded the
full amount of the written con
tract. On rainy days, the church
leaks. The church board is appeal
ing the arbitration decision.
Property: An unmarried
middle-aged couple left personal
property, valued (by them) at
$70,000 in two rental storage
units in New Jersey. They had a
month-to-month lease agreement,
which included a clause which
prohibited "unauthorized per
sons" from entering the couple's
leased premises. A^llegedly, the
couple was told that the woman's
mother, a little old lady, had
appeared one day in the manager's
office, paid the current month's
rent (in cash), and then proceeded
to empty the two storage units.
The rub is that the woman claims
she has not spoken to her mother
in more than seven years! But, of

course, when the couple signed
the lease agreement, they were
offered insurance on the contents
of the rental units. They declined.
They had no homeowner's insu
rance for their possessions. Where
did this stuff go? Was there really
an 17th century suit of armor and
a weaving loom in the storage
units? Yeah, maybe.
All attorneys are stupid. —
retired Main Line college professor
on his way to jury duty.
Wendy, one of Jonathan's clerks
once asked the newest associate
a question about an assignment
she had been given. The associate,
a femalechain-smoker, responded:
"I'll answer your question only if
you xerox these papers for me
first."
Asked to locate and xerox cases
which another female attorney,
located in Pip's corner, had cited
in a memo to a file, I noted that
she had cited cases which did not
exist, which probably meant that
some of her cites had been victim
ized by ruthless typographical
errors. I xeroxed what I could and
then rushed back to my office to
take a phone call from a client,
which detained me for an hour.
I wasn't her law clerk anyway.
Staci was, but Staci was at the
shore. The female attorney
appeared at the door to my office
and talked at me. I turned to her
and pointed to the phone. "Oh,
sorry. I didn't see the phone with
all that hair of yours." When I
finished with the call, I appeared
in the doorway of her office and
gave her the wide eye. She was
grunting, flipping pages in a
plaintiff-defendant index. She
looked at me. She said, "Do you
know what a plaintiff-defendant
index is?"
~

" t repiiedi' ^ f

"Well, have you ever used one?"
She was obviously exhausted.
"Of course."
"Well then! You could have
used it. Instead, I had to do it
myself!"
I enjoyed that.
Some women are such bitches.
Without naming names, Jona
than's secretary, Kathy, informed
me of that during my first week.
She said that Jonathan was
exceedingly cool, but he was
probably the exception to the rule.
She was so right. Jonathan is
exceedingly cool, and some women
are such bitches. Oh my, this has
unintentionally become a scathing
attacking on my own gender.
Apologies. Well, I suppose it all
depends on whose corner you're
in.
Motion
him!
Motion!
Motion! Motion! I happen to
know he recently underwent
quadruple bypass surgery —
We'll motion the bastard to
death! — partner, Philadelphia
law firm.

Two Sides of
Orientation '89
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VLS at 35: Former Dean Reuschlein Speaks
by Christina Torres
and Stephan Finkel

EDITOR'S NOTE: The following
article appeared prematurely in last
May s Docket, before we received
and incorporated Dean Reusch
lein 's comments on the final draft.
The Docket regrets any inaccur
acies due to our premature publi
cation, and we reprint this article
in its entirety with the Dean's
corrections in place by way of
apology. Dean Reuschlein, this
one's for you.

When the history of Willanova
Law School is written, Dean
Reuschlein will be the first name
mentioned, but not for the reasons
you'd think. As the first and
founding Dean of the Law School,
his prominence in the account is
assured. But his name will come
first for another reason. Dean
Reuschlein will be the author.
The Dean is currently working
on his account of the thirty-oddyear history and development of
the Law School. The Docket
recently interviewed the VLS
founding Dean, and he graciously
related a few opinions, a few facts,
and a slew of anecdotes, many
related to the experience of estab
lishing a law school and the
"trials" of helping it grow.
In 1953, Father McGuire, the
president of Villanova College
(soon to become Villanova Univer
sity), decided the time was right
to establish a law school at
Villanova.
Young Professor Reuschlein, a
graduate of the University of Iowa
and Yale Law School, was teach
ing at the University of Pittsburgh
when Father McGuire approached
him. McGuire proposed that
Reuschlein take charge of the task
of forming the law school, and
pledged the University's strong
financial support. WitJi the chal
lenge laid squarely in his lap.
Professor Reuschlein took on the
mantle of Dean Reuschlein.
Now all he needed was a build
ing. And a Library. And teachers.
And students. And books. And ...
Garey Hall came about as a result
of a generous benefaction by a
highly successful New York law
yer, Eugene L. Garey. Mr. Garey
who, upon meeting Father Francis
X.N. McQuire, Villanova's Presi
dent, became his fast friend,
decided to come to the aid of
Villanova with a generous gift of
some $2 million.
Meanwhile, in the spring of 1953,
Dean Reuschlein began his efforts

Portrait of the Founding Dean and the real thing.
to form the law school. Starting remained in
Falvey until 1957,
m falvey
in January, 1953, Dean Reuschlein when Garey Hall was completed,
would come in from Pittsburgh to become the new VLS home.
each weekend to work toward the
Dr. Reuschlein remained in his
law school's opening. One of the position as Dean until 1972, when
Dean's earliest (and most success Dean O'Brien became VLS's
ful) moves was to recruit Arthur second Dean. Dean Reuschlein
Pulling, the Director of the Har left, but he didn't stop. After
vard Law Library, who was about teaching at St. Mary's in San
to retire. Dean Reuschlein con Antonio for 12 years, he returned
vinced Dr. Pulling to put off to Villanova in 1984. The Dean
retirement and come to Villanova currently spends most of his time
to tackle the job of building a law working toward the completion of
school library from scratch. Dr. two projects; the second edition of
Pulling not only put off retirement his hornbook on Agency and
long enough to establish and stock Partnership and the aforementi
the VLS Library, he stayed around oned History of Villanova Law
for ten additional years as Director School.
of the VLS Library. It's interesting
More than 30 j^ears have passed
to note that Dr. Pulling's degree since VLS first opened its doors,
was an honorary one, bestowed and Dean Reuschlein has wit
upon him by Villanova University. nessed many changes. In review
At that time, it was not customary ing the many developments over
for librarians to have college three decades, the Dean focuses
degrees, let alone the library on the dress code, the curriculum,
science masters and law school and especially emphasizes student
degrees that are required today.
participation in the school's
In an impressively brief time decision-making process.
frame. Dean Reuschlein had the
Dean Reuschlein regrets the
skeletal workings of a tew school* trem!- towai^
assembled. Professors were hired, thing at the Law School; he finds
students were recruited, and an it unfortunate that students no
admissions selection process was longer dress "professionally" for
initiated. The law school opened law school (except for interviews).
in the fall of 1953, housed in the The Dean does allow that the
top floor of the Falvey Library, students at VLS "have always
with 60 students, six professors been clean," even in the late 60s,
and a beginning collection of when dress codes and hygiene
about 40,000 books. The first VLS became anathema to college cam
class included three women. A puses across the nation. The Dean
strict dress code required the men remembers an instance during
to wear jackets and ties. To exams when he saw a student at
attract good students, full scho school with no shoes; the Dean
larships were awarded, and a refused to let the student take his
number of law students worked , exams that day until he was fully
as proctors in the undergraduate dressed from head to toe. No shirt,
student dorms to earn their room no shoes, no bluebook.
and board. The Law School
The curriculum has undergone

Notes from Career Services
by Career Services Staff
The Career Services Center at
Villanova Law School is a
resource, career counselingcenter
designed to assist all students
with planning and implementing
a job search strategy.
The Center is located in Room
42 and is open from 8:30 a.m. to
5:00 p.m. throughout the week,
with the exception of Thursday,
when the Center is open until 8:00
p.m. Mary Carroll and Terry Celli
are available throughout the day
to assist students and answer
questions regarding career infor
mation. Resources in the Career
Services Center include: law firm
brochures and resumes; corporate,
government and public service
directories; National Association
for Law Placement (NALP) guide
lines and directories; judicial
clerkship application policies and
guidelines and job posting binders.
In addition, The Legal Intelli
gencer, New York Times, Wall
Street Journal, The American
Lawyer and many other current
publications are received by
Career Services. A wealth of
information is available to all
students.
The office of the Director of
Career Services, Janet Egner, is
located in Room 48. Janet is

available to meet with all students
regarding career counseling for
the purpose of discussing the
many options in the practice of
law in today's market.
A Career Services Bulletin is
published and distributed weekly
advising students of Career Ser
vices program schedules, job
postings and general career
information.
The Career Services Center is
pU\iscd to report that the Class

of 1989 is 70% employed as of July
1,1989. Of those graduates report
ing, 70% are in private practice;
5% in judicial clerkships; 14% in
business/industry; 9% in govern
ment and 2% in public interest.
To all 2L and 3L students, the
Career Services Center extends a
warm welcome back. To all IL
students, welcome to Villanova
and to your new venture. We look
forward to working with you in
the future.

Career Services Director Janet Egner.

a great deal of metamorphosis
over the years. The original
courses at the founding of the Law
School are still with us, but some
have merged, and, as the demands
of practice have changed, many
new courses have been added. The
Dean recalls that Labor Law was
a new subject when he went to
law school, and since then, other
now-standard courses have been
added, like Taxation and Envir
onmental Law, to fit the changing
needs and demands of the profes
sion. While many law schools
have added evening programs to
their curricula, Dean Reuschlein
has always been opposed to this
for VLS. He views it as an unne
cessary drain on the school's
resources, since the need for such
programs in the Philadelphia area
has already been met by schools
such as Temple.
Dean Reuschlein devotes a
chapter to the proliferation of
student organizations. The Stu
dent Bar Association (SBA) start
ed when the Law School itself
began, the Honor Board shortly
thereafter. Some once strong
organizations have disappeared
over the years, like the Lawyer's
Guild and Habeas Corpus, but
many new organiations have
emerged to replace them.
The Dean encourages the stu
dent body to voice its opinions
about the school and its mission,
suggesting changes it feels are
desirable. Dean Reuschlein is a
strong supporter of The Docket,
commenting that the student
newspaper has had its ups and
downs in the past, but feels it is
now on a fairly even keel.

Dean Reuschlein feels strongly
that the administration and
faculty should listen to students.
"Let the students come up with
ideas that they think will advance
legal education, and those ideas
will be taken into careful consid
eration. From the very beginning
we have encouraged our students
to voice their opinions by way of
constructive suggestions." In
discussing this point, the Dean
recalls a conversation he had with
a faculty member in which Dean
Reuschlein said, "I remember
when the faculty vote was almost
always equally divided when the
time came to vote on important
decisions, and so my own vote
always made the difference. So it
came to be that I ran the school,
then you [the faculty] and I ran
it, and now it's the Dean, the
faculty and the student body who
share responsibility." Dean
Reuschlein believes this is the
way it should be.
The first and founding Dean of
our Law School closed the inter
view with these words: "I congrat
ulate anybody who is a student
in this school, anybody who is a
part of the faculty, and I congrat
ulate myself for being able to
witness this Law School's
achievements.
In addition to his writing and
VLS history research. Dean
Reuschlein also keeps involved in
the Law School community via
the entertainment group. The
Court Jesters. Most recently, the
Dean stole the show in the latest
production, lolanthe, playing,
fittingly enough, the Man of
Learning.

Dean Reuschlein strikes a casual pose.

COUNSELOR
AT
LARGE
Dear C.L.:
I'm just entering my second
year at Villanova Law. I've often
heard that old law school adage:
"First year they scare you to
death, second year they work you
to death, third year they bore you
to death." Is this all I have to look
forward to?
Overworked Already
Dear Already:
C.L. has always been a firm
believer in that other law school
adage: "Law school is what you
make it." For you first years, that
means that if you allow yourself
to be intimidated, then, of course,
first year will scare you. If,
however, you're willing to take a
more realistic approach to law
school, you'll find that there's
nothing much to be afraid of. For
you second years, a day-by-day
approach to your workload will
put the pressure into perspective.
After all, there are many lawyers
out there, obviously they
survived!
Dear C.L.:
I'm a third year and I've been
having some trouble with my

social life. While many of my
classmates seem to have ncrproblem pairing up, I've found that it's
really difficult to find someone
here. I'm not looking for the ideal
woman, nor do I want to find a
wife, but I would like to find a
person to spend some extra
curricular time with. What's
wrong with me?
Lone Wolf
Dear Wolf: •
What's wrong with you may be
that you feel that there's some
thing wrong with you. C.L. has
always found that self-esteem is
a wonderful aphrodisiac. As for
some practical tips, have you ever
thought that you're unnecessarily
limiting your field to VLS? Branch
out! C.L. knows a few people who
met mates here at school, but even
more have met that "someone"
out in the real world: part-time
jobs, community involvement,
outside hobbies and interests. Not
only will this type of activity
increase your circle of friends, but
it also helps to relieve stress and
anxiety; and a more relaxed you
may be a more attractive you.
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At Kaplan-SMH, we know law school is a challenge. We
want to help you meet that challenge with SMH Law School
Summaries I and IL

LAW SCHOOL
SUMMARIES I

LAW SCHOOL
SUMMARIES II

Civil Procedure
Contracts
Criminal Law
Property
Torts
Constitutional Law

Commercial Paper & Bank Collections
Corporations & Partnerships
Sales
Secured Transactions
Tax
Wills & Trusts

PLUS A Supplementary Practice Book

with Sample Essay & Multiple
Choice Questions & Answers on
Each Subject

• f-
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Second and third year Kaplan-SMH regis
trants are entitled to SMH Summaries II,
covering many law school and bar exam sub
jects. Get a head start!

A $50 deposit on any Stanley H. Kaplan-SMH bar review course secures all current
discounts and entitles you to either volimie of the SMH Law School Summaries.
You are also entitled to use any of our Law School Review Lectures, covering all of
these topics and many other upper level courses. These tape are available at all our
centers nationwide. Our Bryn Mawr center is just 3 miles from Villanova Law
School.
See your Campus Reps:

(5 - .*

John Gambesda, Head Rep
Melanie Andrews David Rosenbaum David Rosenblum
...

STANLEY H

[^KAPIAN-SMH
^ I BAR REVIEW SERVICES

Or Call:
Stanley H. Kaplan Educational Center
950 Haverford Road
Bryn Mawr, PA 19010
(215) 526-9744

>
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The Slapster
I Never Promised You a Rose
Garden
It's been a pretty rough summer
for the Slapster. I blame it all on
Pete Rose. When The Slapster
turns to the sports section during
the dog days of August, he expects
to read stories on batting orders
not restraining orders, grand
slams not grand juries, the bat
ter's box not the jury box. You get
the idea.
Pete Rose bet on things. He bet
on dogs. On jai alai. On horses.
On football point spreads. On
baseball teams. And probably on
his own team. But above all, Pete
Rose bet on the fact that he is Pete
Rose, and could get away with it.
There are some bets that just
aren't worth making.
Still, one has to wonder if Pete
really did have a good shot at
winning this bet. He is, after all,
Pete Rose, a man who has spoken
on the phone to no less than five
different presidents. And the
prosecution's witnesses are bas
ically scum who are testifying to
save their own necks. One wit
ness, Paul Janszen, seems wilUng
to testify not only to Rose's betting
habits, but also to other alleged
Rose wrongdoings, such as that
Pete offered to hide drugs in his
house, that Pete evaded paying
taxes on large sums of money, and
that Pete boasted he was behind
the disappearance of Jimmy Hoffa.
This Janszen character mean
while is himself up on gambling,
drugs and tax charges which he
figures to avoid or substantially
decrease if he can take a big name
like Rose down. Standing alone,
I would not believe Paul Janszen
if he told me that gravity makes
things fall (gravity, and his own
testimony in front of the grand
jury). What makes Janszen's
testimony meaningful is that
there appears to be sacks full of
other corroborative testimony,
including betting slips in Rose's
own handwriting, cancelled
checks from Rose's accounts made
out to known bookies, and taperecorded telephone calls. So let us,
like A. Bartlett Giamatti, accept
that Rose is guilty.
Next question, purely a nonlegal baseball question: Should
Pete Rose be barred from the
Baseball Hall of Fame? His qual
ifications speak for themselves.
All-time hits leader, longest N.L.
batting streak, lifetime average
over .300, all-star at four different
positions, handful of batting
titles, world championships, MVP,
etc. He was always a player who
made enemies, but that was usu
ally because he played all-out,
with his head-first slides and his Charlie Hustle shtick. Should the
Hall of Fame placea moral require
ment on its members? If so,
probably several of the guys
admitted, like Ty Cobb (a great
hitter and truly one of the most
racist, hateful men ever to lace up
cleats which he would use to spike
the second baseman) don't belong
there. Or should the criteria be a
legal one, that the players must
have a clean record. If so, Shoeless
Joe Jackson and several other
barred Chicago Black Sox (who
were acquitted by a jury, albeit
a hand-picked jury of White Sox
fans) do belong there. Or maybe
it's something else entirely.
The criteria should focus in on
how the player related to the game
of baseball itself. Ty Cobb, for all
his drunkenness or brawling or
prejudice, never did anything to
harm baseball. Joe Jackson, the
illiterate all-time great talent who
was manipulated by street-smart
players and corrupt gamblers,
still acted in a way to harm
baseball by being part of a con
spiracy to throw games. Pete Rose
didn't harm baseball per se, but
did cast a shadow on its
reputation.
Professional sports have always
been hypersensitive to their image

where gambling is concerned.
There have been enough scandals
to justify such vigilance. Connie
Hawkins was barred from the
N.B.A. for several years stemming
from a college basketball scandal.
N.F.L. greats like Alex Karras and
Paul Hornung endured suspen
sions for betting on games. Even
lesser talents like former Colts
quarterback A. Schlicter have
been censured for gambling. Now
comes Pete Rose, who ostensibly
placed a few bets on his own team
to win.
Maybe The Slapster is getting
soft in his third-year dotage, or
maybe it's that Rose has forever
earned a spot in The Slapster's
heart for being there to shag the
foul ball that popped out of Bob
Boone's glove in the 1980 series,
the only Phillies' world champion
ship after World War I. Rose's
gambling on his own team, while
certainly appallingly bad judg
ment, does not suggest any wrong
doing to damage baseball. He did
not conspire to fix or throw
games, and no one can suggest
that he made bets for any reason
other than he gets a kick out of
gambling. With that in mind, I
think Rose shold be allowed into
the Hall. Sure, prosecute him to
the fullest extent of the law,
punish him, fine him, suspend
him, drop him on his head. But
he belongs in the Hall of Fame.

revenues while at the same time
charging them one of the highest
rents in the N.B.A.) and into a new
building dedicated for their prim
ary use (no more sharing their
building as second-class tenants
with the Flyers, the Ice Capades,
Ringling Brothers, Whitesnake
and professional wrestling). The
new building would feature
increased seating capacity for
basketball of over 5,000 more than
the Spectrum, plus rings of luc
rative superboxes for corporations
.to pay hundreds of thousands in
which to entertain clients and use
as tax write-offs. (Actually, I can't
vouch for whether superboxes are
still corporate tax write-offs any
more; if this bothers you, I suggest
you go ask Professors Maule or
Schoenfeld. They'll appreciate the
attention.) New Jersey and the
Sixers: Perfect together.
So there was the offer on the
table. Camden would build a
brand new stadium especially for
owner Harold Katz's Sixers,
replete with favorable lease
clauses and revenue distribution,
and back up a moving van to
Katz's garage to unload enormous
bags of cash as an added lure. But
the ball, as they say, was in
Spectacor's court. Spectacor is the
organization created by Flyer and
Spectrum owner Ed Snider to run
the Spectrum. Spectacor has
mushroomed into a multi-national
conglomerate in stadium manage-

Collector
stub^
Camden
snub?
JFK, Camden, Harold Katz,
and Spectacor; It's the lease
we can do
This one has all the elements
of an Irwin Allen disaster movie.
Picture, in Sensaround, a crowd
of people milling into J.F.K. sta
dium for a concert or sporting
event. The walls shake, the
benches start to vibrate, then
tumble, then the entire stadium
bursts into flames due to struc
tural damage accruing over the
years. Picking his way carefully
and comically through the wreck
age, Ernest Borgnine is the only
survivor.
Thankfully, that scenario will
never come to pass. J.F.K. has
been condemned as unsafe by
Philadelphia Mayor Goode, and is
scheduled to be razed. One disas
ter movie down, next scenario:
Charles Barkley rips a rebound
away from Patrick Ewing. He
puts down his shoulder, emerges
into open court. The Knick's Mark
Jackson lunges for the steal, and
Barkley smoothly puts the ball
behind his back, and steams
toward the Knick's basket, leaving
Jackson eating splinters. At the
foul line, Charles Oakley, with
five fouls decides not to challenge
Barkley, and gives ground. Bark
ley, sensing the kill, goes right
after Oakley who is backpeddling,
after delivers a monster two-hand
earth-shattering slam. Oakley has
not retreated fast enough; there
is contact as Barkley throws the
ball through the hoop. The ref
whistles Oakley for the foul, and
Barkley goes to the line as Oakley
fouls out. The crowd in Camden
goes wild. The Camden Sixers are
going to beat the Knicks.
It was a great idea at the time.
Camden, New Jersey, as part of
its rejuvenation of its decrepit
waterfront, would build a gleam
ing new 23,000 seat stadium to go
along with the new world-class
aquarium and other structures.
The Sixers would get out of their
immensely unfavorable Spectrum
lease (which, among other things,
cuts them completely out of park
ing, concession and superbox
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First-Year Primer
(Continued from page 1)
three things handy: a law diction
ary, a pen and paper. If you see
a word that you're not 100% sure
you know what it means, look it
up. Look it up even if you think
that the word is familiar, or that
you can glean the definition from
the context. Very often you can't.
This is because words that normal
people use everyday mean some
thing different in the law. In the
law, words take on shades of
meaning. Some words become
terms of art, and thus take on very
specific definitions.
You'll also be told to "brief" the
cases you read for class. Case
briefs are short synopses of the
cases: you need to know who's
suing whom for what and why.
You'll also need to know the
history and outcome of the case.
Some professors prefer a certain
tyf)e of case brief. Follow it for
that class.
Read carefully — don't skim.
Keep the parties' names straight.
While the plaintiff's name usually
comes first in the caption, some
older cases flipped the names if
the defendant is the party appeal
ing the lower court decision, so
that the defendant's name will
appear first in the appellate deci
sion caption.
Understand the issue. The
issue is what the case is all about.
What are the parties arguing
about? Be fact-specific — an issue
is not:"Did the defendant assault
the plaintiff?" An issue is: "Did
the defendant, when he shouted
obscenities at the plaintiff and
waved a knife in her face, assault
the plaintiff?"
Help
One of the most frightening
things about beginning law school
is the feeling that you are the only
one who doesn't understand ever
ything immediately. You're not.
Generally, anyone who insists
that he or she is having no problem
understanding the material or the
•professors is either lying or more

lost than you are. Relax. There are
a number of things you can do to
overcome any confusion or frus
tration you might be feeling. The
best is to ask your upperclass
friends and colleagues for help.
Don't be embarrassed: we all had
questions, too. Most upperclass
students are very willing to pass
along a little advice, share the
skills and techniques that enabled
us to make it this far.
There are also several study
guides available that may help in
simplifying and explaining the
topics you're studying. It may
help to review these guides before
or after doing your assignments.
Don't, however, rely solely on the
study guides. They are, for the
most part, too simplistic and
incomplete to offer you what you
need to learn.
The Good Stuff
All work and no play makesJack
a dull law student. It would
probably make Jack an unhappy
person as well. There are a lot of
things to do around here besides
studying. Join an activity or group
here at school. Join The Docket,
for example. Get involved in
intramural sports, community
activities, and social functions.
Most students and professors
don't recommend that first year
students work, at least for the
first semester. But that doesn't
mean that you have to drop
everything in your life just
because you've begun studying
law.
An overdose of studying can
makcT^ou stressed-out, depressed
and anti-social. It may also be
counter-productive: if you overdo
it throughout the semester, when
exam time rolls around, you may
be burned out.
Keep in mind that this is not
a monastery. You are allowed to
have fun. Sometimes students
who live a more balanced life, one
in which there's time for work,
play and relaxation, do the best,
and actually wind up^joying law
school.
V

ment, security, and entertain
ment. It's not quite like Beatrice,
which actually manufactures
everything this country produces,
but it's headed in that direction.
Anyhow, Spectacor is a well-run
profit machine, and losing the
Sixers would put a nice-sized dent
in their revenue. So the counter
proposal:
The same scene where Barkley
slam-dunks the Knick, except at
suburbanites going to a white,
the end, instead of the Camden (Continued from page 2)
fans leaping from their seats in looking like their parents might middle-class suburban school so
that we may enter white, upper
triumph, it's the fans at the new have in the sixties. But some of
20,000-seat arena standing at the these kids are amazingly conser class urban firms. While there's
site where J.F.K. Stadium used to vative when it comes to politics nothing wrong with that, if that's
be. Corporate executives high five and ideals. Worse than that, many what you want, if it isn't what
in their $150,000 superboxes, are indifferent. So the clothes are you want, you may feel a little left
while Harold Katz and Ed Snider only fashion, fun, a fad. That's out. And if you feel the pressure
both smile happily at courtside. o.k. But do these kids understand
to conform with what you feel
Over at the Spectrum, a college that there are a whole lot of people other people want, you may find
basketball game is going on, while around who have nothing to wear yourself burning out at an incred
in Camden, the new aquarium but torn and ra^ed clothes? That ible pace. I've read that 35,000
stands silent next to an extra those people didn't pay to have lawyers leave the profession each
large parking lot. In Camden, the some self-proclaimed fashion year in this country. Sounds like
disillusionment to me. L.A. Law
new basketball arena sleeps with expert pre-rip their clothes?
the fishes.
I don't believe that it's a gener is a nice fantasy, but I don't want
To achieve this scenario, three ation gap I'm talking about. I to build my life around a fantasy.
things happen:
think it's an understanding gap. Dreams have an annoying tenden
1) The city gives the J.F.K. site to My understanding of what's cy to dissipate when the dreamer
Spectacor.
important, of what constitutes awakens.
I know there's nothing wrong
2) Spectacor builds a stadium.
class, of what matters in life is
with making money or with want
3) The Sixers accept the favorable looking seriously outdated.
lease.
The one concept that I learned ing to make money. We've all
This isn't exactly a long-shot. while surviving through the Rea invested a lot of time and money
Everyone gets what they want: gan era was that the triumph of in this place. But I still believe
the Sixers get a nice new stadium form over substance isn't confined that there's something wrong
with a more favorable lease; to the limited areas of bureaucracy with taking all the benefits that
Spectacor gets a nice new stadium and property law. While charisma society has to offer without offer
and keeps the Sixers; the city gets and personality were always ing anything back. And there's
a nice new stadium and keeps the factors in political circles, Reagan definitely some cockeyed reason
Sixers. Well, not exactly everyone elevated them to new levels of ing going on when we figure that
since we've accomplished this
gets what they want. Camden importance. I suppose he had to.
much, everyone else should also
gets a fish story. Still, as of this
So, you may ask, what has all be able to. I don't know about you,
writing, anything can happen.
Stay tuned. All The Slapster of this got to do with the start of but I've been very fortunate: I've
knows for sure is that Barkley will a new year here at VLS? If you're always had bootstraps. My immi
be slam-dunking the Knicks, and new here, I'd like to ask you to grant ancestors didn't. Someone,
that Ernest Borgnine gets out take a look around you. Notice a somewhere, must have offered
significant lack of diversity? them a chance. Each time I feel
alive at the end.
Slap Shots: Last year's law Notice an appallingly low number complacent, self-satisfied and
school tennis tournament will be of women and minority faculty smug, I look around and find a
held this fall. Barring any unfore members? Notice the filled to reminder that there are plenty of
business-related people around who don't have
seen delays, the competition will capacity
bootstraps. Yes, even here on the
be served up before it gets cold. courses?
The point is that Villanova is Main Line. It's a class gap that
This year's tournament will be
held next year. Next year's tour perceived as a very homogenous gets bigger every time someone
community. White, middle-class says, "It's not my problem."
nament, well, you get the idea.

Left of Center
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